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NATIONAL INTELLIGENCER.

NOTES OF TRAVEL IN THE OLD WORLD.

Writien for the .-'Vafion_aﬁuk&ymm by a Oitizen
of Washington.

RAMBLES ABOUT CONSTANTINOPLE.

There has been such & halo of romance thrown around
the whole East by a eertain olass of writers who see every
thing through the spectacles of genius, (sometimes very
large spectacles, that magnify to a wounderful extent;
sometimes common quizzing glasses, highly colored, ofven
very crooked glassed, with bubbles in the centre,) that
the bare idea of o Harem is enough to set one off in ccsta-
cies. Who is there with a spark of enthusinsm that can
approach Constantinople for the first time yithout a pal-
pitating heart and a thrilling snticipation of something
extraordinary, something to lift up the soul above this
earth to o realm of houris; mot that he can recall any
particolar passage in any thing he has read to conjure up
such visions, but the eseence of the whole, bubbling up
through the memory, gives & tone to one's aspirations
for the beautiful. All the fervid imagery of Lalls Roohk;
the fascinating splendor of Anastasius; the glowing elo-
quence of Eothen, fill the mind somehow or other with
extraordinary anticipations; a glimmering of something
unearthly ; s fureshadowing of Paradise. The Harem be-
comes a chief ornament in this Paredise, and the perfumes
of flowers, and the cooling spray of fountains, and all the
witchery of beauty and innocence reclining on soft Persian
rugs, involuntary crowd upon the mind. Every yashmack
is supposed to cover the features of a Gulbeyer or a Dudu;

every grated window to shed light upon an inner world of |
beauty, the living and breathingrealization of that volup-+4 passing events; and now, after years of wandering in al-

tuous picture in Don something, (what a bore it is to for-
get names ; but you know that I don’t read Byron,) that
scene of the sleeping beauties of the Harem, where inno-
cent maidens dream of apples, and bees, and butterflies,
and such things. ' Never was an unfortunate admirer of
the sex worked up to such a pitch of enthusiastic expec-
tation a& your friend of the present writing, It wasa
purely Platonie devotion to besuty, of course. The first
thought upon touching the romantic soil of Stamboul was
of yashmacks, and dark flashing eyes, and forms of an-
gelic contour. For & while 1 thought seriously of
shutting my eyes the very first petticoat I should des-
ery fiuttering in the breeze; but eyes are indispensable
where the iamil are continnally bringing their battering
rams to bear on one's head. At last a bevy of chattering
damsels loomed wp in the distance bearing down toward
me. Good gracious, what voices! The croaking of ravens
would have been music to the coarse masculine sounds
thet distracted my ear. It wasthe most barbarous gob-
bling of gutterals I have ever heard. Black eyes there
were, 1o be sure, black enough all round, even underneath ;

which was rather a dirty sort of blackness. The yash-
macks dropped accidentally, as they generally do when
the observerisa Frank, and thereareno Turks near. Every
vestige of enchantment vanished in o moment. There was |
not » single passable face in the ecrowd. The features
were conrse snd sensual; the teeth disgustingly dark; '
the costame slovenly aud unbecoming. As if conscience-
smitten, after having exposed so much besuty to infidel
eyes, they hastily drew the covering over their mouths,
leaving the upper part of the face partially visible, and alto-
gether denuding the breast. After they had passed I turn- |
ed to s different view, in the faint hope of discovering some
compensating attraction. The case was now still worse.
As they drew up their loose clonks, and gathered around
them sundry highly-colored and tawdry drapery, the names

of which it is impossible to remember, their bare legs |
glistened underneath, buried over the ankle in yellow |
alip-shod boots and slippers ; and they waddled over the |
rough stones very much like a parcel of dncks, making

such awkward attempts al progress that it was quite dis- ‘
tressing to see them. Burely the Turkish boots for fe-
males must have been devised by some clever fellow, who |
had in view the impossibility of their running away in 1
them. ¢

It would be unfair, perhaps, tojudge of the whole sex from I|

these specimens ; so [ reserved my final judgment until I
should see something more of Turkish beauty. Bincethen]
have seen every variety that can be seen beyond the sacred |
precincts of the Harem, from the highest to the lowest,

and T must confess that L have seen very little to change |

my original impression. What there may be concealed
in cages and fed on cakes and rose water, and never suf-
tered 'to be rudely kissed by the air that common mortals
breathe, I do not know from personal experience, having
mever been in the domestic circle of & Turk in my life
when the ladies were presest; mor de I anticipate the
pleasure soon, unless my frisnd, Abdul Meachid, should
take it into bis hesd to invite me to & family tes-party,
which is not likely. Let it not be supposed, however, that
1 entertain any hostile feeling towards the ladies of Cog~
stantinople. There is cceadlonally a pretiy face g0 be
seen, o young, round, doil-baby thing, that ig wbry much
admired by the Turks; nice plamp Ltile toys, with
blsck eye-brows and thick lashes, mlt peachy cheeks,
and the softest possible erptession. 1 ssw one on
the bridge near Galsts ‘nat quite struck & tenderness |
through me. She wis about Aftéen, and as prettily cos- |
‘tumed a8 & Turkish lady can be without & change of fash-
on.  Dropping the white veil that covered her mouth as

- 44771 pasged, she gave me a good opportunity of admiring ber

bewitching Maiures, and to be candid they were very be- |
witchftig. The form of her face was round, like a full |
moon ; her complexion of Uie purest tramsparency, just
tinged with the roseate hue of health; her nose small and |
round, makifig & very besutifal nutural division between |
her chieeks; her eyes—but here was the killing stirac-
tion—they were so large and" wide open, so deeply beau-
tifully blsck, so gazelle-like in their innocence of expres-
sion, or lack of expression  so indicative of & repose of |
soul, or unconsciousness of soul; so hedged sround
with black lashes and eye-brows, or black paint, thst
,made the very darkoess there more besutiful than
light elsewhere; so liquid with npaturnl tesr-drops,
or the glare of the sun ; these, these it was that brought |
on the tenderness; these, and the lips which were |
parted with & smile of triumph, fnd looked s if they had |
Jjust been kissed by the bresth of & frosty morning, or
bathed i twilight dews, or sweetened with a stick of can- |
dy, which sbe happened to be susking at themoment ; and
ber form | it wasso round and soft, and shook so like jelly
st everystep. But it is entirely useless to undertake s de-
scription of her undulsting walk : it was the very poctry of
motion ; rolling in her yellow boots ns graeefully as ever
rolled & seventy-four in the trades. Mashalla | 1 saw no |
more that day.

[ “rejoice with them that do rejoice, and weep with them

| the Bosphorus arises from the groves of tall green cypress

|tﬂ'urd shade and protection to a public cemetery, The

| that near Scutari, on the Asiatic side, which extends over

1 have conversed with many intelligent Frank residents
of Constantinople on the subject, and have been assured
that these wocounts of the innocent and luxurious seclu-
sion in which they spend their lives are in the main & tis-
sue of absurdities, gotten up by enthusiastic authors for
the purpose of making readable books; that such books
are sought with avidity, where the plain truth would make
| no impression. People are determined to feed the imagi-
nation upon something, sod those who furnish them with
the material are naturally disposed to make it as palata-
ble as possible. The fact is, life in the Harem is one of
absolute servitude and disgusting sensuality. Few, even
in the highest ranks, understand how to read and write,
and their conversation is ouly trifling inanity. They are
purchused as slaves, treated as slaves, and valued accord-
ing to their capacity to reach the most approved standard
| of degradation. Encouraged in all that is revolting to
Il the better feeling of man's nature, is it to be wonder-
ed at they do not oceupy the position of companions.
It may be set down as an axiom, demonstrated by all
| past experience, that in no country where the position
of woman is 8o utterly degraded can a people ever at-
| tain to s more exslted rank than that of & slavish
| and semi-barbarous nation. Abdul Meschidmay build
frigates, encourage steam navigation and cotton factories,
| patronize model farms, surround his court with all the
eulightening influences of foreign diplomacy; listen to
disinterested plans for increasing the power and prosperi-
ty of the Turkish people; but until he learns the great
secret that women must be companions, sad not mere
toys his efforts, or the efforts of othérs, will be in vain;
and the mass of the Turks will remain as they have ever
been, an ignorant and slavish people,
It hasbeen my fortune to travel in many foreign lands,
and to mingle with many strange people as a spectator of

most every clime, I turn from the sad contemplation of
their social condition with a grateful heart to our own
free and happy country; where, amid all the turmoils of
political strife, all the asperities of opinion upon matters
of local import, all the differences of position that arise
from the natural differences of our organization, there
is & purity of sentiment in soeial life that has never
obtained in any country in this eastern world. It is re-
freshing, after inhaling the polluted atmosphere of the
principal cities of Europe, to look back upon our own
happy homes and firesides, and draw health and vigor
and imspirstion from a contemplation of the exalted
condition of woman in America—subject to no re-
straints but the dictates of virtue, free in the exercise of
all the rights that are claimed by the best and purest of
the sex ; respected bocause they command respect; be-
loved becsuse they are womanly ; admired because they
are too modest to demand admiration. Itismot of the giddy
and the thoughtless, who parade their jewelled charms
in the arena of fashion; not of the * brawlers in public,”
who seek to overturn the whole fabric of society; not of
them thatare given to unseemly display, either of thought
or person, that I would speak ; but of the *‘ chaste keep-
ers of home ;” of the gentle and the sympathizing, who

that weep;” these are the women of America, who, un-
known to fame, are esteemed the highest ; who, unadorn-
ed, are adorned the most.

During my ramblings about Constantinople and the su-
burbs, my attention has been frequently attracted by the
strange and dilapidated sppearance of the Mahometan bu-
rial-grounds. Much of the beautiful effect of the view from

that mingle their foliage with the mosques and minarets,
and stand out in bold relief on every hill-side. Wherever
they cover any considersble extent of ground, it is to

largest, perhaps, of all the Mahometan burial-grounds is

a distance of three miles along the road. It is beautifully
shaded by a thick forest of cypress, and forms, in the
summer time, a favorite retreat for the idle and gossiping,
who go over in great numbers from the city every after-
noon. Here may be seen, in fine weather, groups of wo-
men of various castes sitting on the graves, smoking their
chibouks and sipping their coffee; others, half-naked,
chattering and lively, endeavoring to kill time ; all unat-

in what i objectionable, or the judgment to adopt only
whai is useful or convenient. The turban, which bas
been cast aside for the fez, had the double advantage of
protecting the head and eyes from the glare of the sun, as
also of forming a becoming X to the figure ; but
nothing ¢an be more ridiculous the skimpy red
night-cap called a fex which now supplies its place. What
cun be expected of u people who wear such things on their
heads ! How can they entertain any but mongre notions,
when their brains are subjected to the daily process of
broiling ! 1f they were semi-barbarous under the turban,
they are more than semi-imbocile under the fez, It must
be admitted, however, thet the present display of military
costume and discipline was very much superior to what
one ordinarily sees about the military stations of Stam-
boul, The guards and officers seem to be carefully
chosen, and in general appearance ave not inferior to
those of more civilized nations,

Passing under the grated bridge which extends over the
avenue counecting the gardens of the Aarem with the
palace, we entered a large open square in front of the
mosque. The entire space was engircled by lines of sol-
diers, standing in readiness to receive the royal pageant.
To the left, nt & respectful distance, stood some few hun-
dred native spectators, but owing to our dress, and per-
haps a certain respeot inspired for us by the daring manner
in which our dragoman, Carlo, made room for us, we were
permitted to stand behind a line of soldiers directly in
front of the mosque, 1t wanted a quarter of twelve : the
Sultan was to appear precisely at noon. During the in-
terval four or five servants were busily eagaged in sweep-
ing down the steps upon which his Highness was to
ascend, and spreading thereupon rich cloths to be pressed
by his royal feet. These were alto carefully swept down
two or three times in sugcession, 8o that not a speck should
beleft. By the time all this was accomplished there was s
general stir, a low murmur of awe and expectation. No-
body appeared to say any thing, ‘or do any thing, or see
any thing, but it was perfectly apparent that the great
Abdul Meschid was coming. There was an instinetive
holding of breaths, and an anxious looking up the avenne
townrds the gates of the palace. And now the murmurs
of awe rise higher, the clatter of horses’ feet is distinetly
heard, the music strikes up, and out comes the sovereign
Potentate of Turkey, mounted en a prancingsteed, and sur-
rounded by alegion of magnificent Pashas, likewise mounted
on prancing steeds. Onward he comes, slowly and with
‘solemn majesty. But histhoughts are on holy subjects; he
looks peither to the right nor to the left, but straight to- |
wards the door of the mosque. A Bultan may condesoend
ta bow before Allah and the Prophet, but he is too high &
personage to bow to man ; hats are pulled off and heads
nodded in vain. He pays no attention to the homage ;
not even to us sovereigns, who have done him the honor
to stand bare-headed before him these ten minutes for the
sake of enjoying the show, unmolested by his minions!
The royal dress worn on this occasion was quite simple,
consisting of ordinary Europesn trousers, an embroidered
Turkish coat, and a fez, with a cloak thrown loosely over
the shoulders. His face is pale and careworn, his person
emaciated, and his appearance altogether ilaze. People
say that he is drugged and stupefied, for certain political
purposes; and certainly, if ever a poor fellow bore the
marks of premature decay and imbecility of mivd result-
ing from excess, it is Apdul Meschid.

Now, all hail to Allah and the Prophet! the Sultan has
reached the door of the moeque. Dearded Pashas, glit-
tering with buttons and ‘gold lace, cateh his bridle; and
bearded Pashas again catch himself as he painfully dis-
mounts. Slowly he ascends the steps unpon the well-
swept cloths—that aged young man of twenty-eight—sup-
ported on each side by a Pasha. A shout of joy and de-
votion rises on high! Pashas, officers, and all shout glory |
and homor to the Sultan! Long life and happiness to
Abdul ffeschid! Al hail to Allah and the Prophet, the
sovereign Potentate of the East has gone to prayers! Up
goes the crier of the mosque on the highest minaret, and

proclaims the important tidi to the world, * Allah
akba ! the sublimest of Sultans is at his devetions! God

is great, and Makomet is his Prophet!”

For the spaoe of half an hour there is silence in the
outer world; then comes forth the Sultan agaln, purified
in body and soul. Again the bearded Pashus catch him

tended, except by female servants, for it is beneath the

|. dignity of the male population ever to associate in public

with women. It is a curious picture of gay, fluttering
| life, mingled with the mouldering tombs of the silent and
| ghastly dead. Often, when disposed to imdulge in reflec-
tion, I come over here to read the history of Time's do.
| ings, past, present, and to come ; Time, who has brought
| low alike the great and the litile, the grand Pasha and the
| meanest slave; who makes republics beneath the ground
that factions cannot destroy; Time, who ‘opeéns the mys-
teries of the future, and *feeds oblivion with decay of
things.” y
Tie Mahometan tombstones are distinguished, for the
| most part, by s head or representation of the turbsn
carved in stone. Many of these have been broken off or
greatly defaced during the wars which have raged from
time to time between the tribes of the East. The inscrip-
tions are in the Arabic or Turkish characters, and in the
more modern tombs are often covered with gilding. Of
course, I could read none of these histories of human vir-
| tues and human sorrows, but it is not likely that I lost a

in their arms, and help him on his horse. He is seated
once more on the favored steed, still regardless of the
crowd, o melancholy picture of resigned misery. The
music strikes up, the royal pageant moves on, and Abdul
Meschid is borne back to his palace to receive the con-
gratulations of his devoted followers and the caresses of
his loving wives,

1 went away from this exhibition a thOughtfu! man.
That very morning I had heen reading in an American
paper a tirade in favor of disunion, a series of resolutions
passed at some sectional convention. Never before had
the complete madness of the proposition occurred to me,
What was it proposed to do?! To annul the Confederacy
of free Btates; to abandon all the blessings of liberty be-
eause of a single evil; to rush headlong from the highest
éminence of prosperity and happiness that sny nation
upon earth has yet attained, into the dark abyss of an-
archy and final despotism ; to crash with saerilegiotis hands
the Constitution that has been bequeathed fo us by the
truest, and purest, and wisest of patriots that ever strug-
gl for human rights and the perpetuity of human free-
dame ; ndbﬂl‘]lh& ‘bﬂoﬂl md starg too Win

| great deal of reliable information. The whole aspect of
| these cemeteries is desolate and yuinous in the extreme.
There is no order or arrangement, except in the direction
of the heads, which are all towards Mecca; the head-
stones seem to be seattered over the ground at rgndom,
pointed up in all directions, or lying prostrate in confu~
sion. The earth is perfectly barren, and abounds in all
sorts of abominatione, too disgusting even for the gangs
of voracious dogs that prowl among the abodes of the
dead. Ttisa strange place, in every respect, to choose
as a fashionable resort for pleasure and gossip; but, as
the Turks say, in the name of the Prophet may they enjoy
themselves, ;

There are other places of amnsement, chiefly resorted
to in the summer by the wealtheir classes. Among these
are the Sweet Waters of Europe, and the Sweet Waters of
Asis, the villages of the Bosphorus, the Isles of the
Princes, and varions places in the country, within s fow
miles of the city. Steamers now ply all along the shores

|of the Bosphorus, to the Prince’s Isles, to the seaport

town nearest to Brusa, and other ports alomg the ses of
Marmora. There are also, for the poorer classes, large
omnibus caiques, in which for a few parar they can be
Ianded at any village on the Desphorus, frem the Golden
Horn to Bayukdere,

It was my intention to give you, in this letter, an ae-
count of my visit to Santa Saphis and the Seraglio, as also

| to the principnl mosques and public institutions of Stame

The Armemian women are very much superior in | youl; bot I find it will require mdre time than 1 have €t

persons! besuty to any 1 have seen in Constantinople ; |

indeed, to any of the Oriental castes, not excepting the
far-famed Cirenssians. The best specimens of the latter
that [ had the fortune to. see were gross and expression-
less in features, and without that compactness and elas-
tieity of form which the more civilized world has assumed
to be essential in female beauty. A certain’obesity, very
attractive to semi-barbarcus people, is cultivated to per.

fection in the Circassiaps, and the most highly admired |

geemed to be those who besr the greatest resemblance to
s balloon, and who are least capable of efercising the
powers of locomotion. The Armenians, howerver, are tall
and graceful, and of much greater delicacy of featurs,

and in form they approximate more nearly thén any I have |
soen to what hns been assumed by commion consent a8 the |
standard of perfection. Isaw many in my rambles efbout |

the heights of Chamluls who were really fine Jooking
women ; their dark bair twisted loosely nuder their head-
dress ; their complexion of the most délicate texture;
- their eyes bright and not altogether expressionless, fringed
with long black lashes ; and their formeshowing to advan-

tage in & costume resembling what certain of the fair sex
st home have attempted to foroe into fashion in our mat-

ter-of-fact part of the world. And here, by way of paren.
thesis, let me hope that, should that costame prevall, it will

never be followed by any attempt to introduee other oriental
fashions, such as smoking the chibouk and sharingin domes.

tic communities the ssme husband.

The life of these inmates of the Harem has been deli-
peated by writers who have had ncocess to their society ;
but it bas been done in such & way as to throw a halo of

| command, Next week you may expect something of the
| kind  There is also a trip up the Bosphorus, sod an ex-
cursion from Terrapia te Belgrnde to be glanced at; all
of which are duly noted down for your edification. Mean-
time, a briel sketeh of ‘dtie'of the prineipal sights to be
| seen here will serve 1o'fill ‘up & blank page, and perhaps
| affon] a better idea of 4iw ndture of the Turkish Govern-
| mens than a learned vewiy on its political o¥ganization.
Learning that theSultan was in the habit of making his
exit énce & week fmn some one of his pelaces, and afford-
ing the public an dyportunity of seeing his sublime per-
#en on horseback or in the royal caique, while essorted by
! ‘the officers of his court to some mosque selected for the
oceasion, 1 walked down to Tofana yesterday to witness
this grand caremony. There was quite & respectable

this Sultanic display of grandenr and condescension. On
reaching the brond avenue between the palace and the
gardens'of the royal harem, we fowed it lined on both sides
with officers and soldiers in all “the pomp of conrt uni-
form, feaped and brass-bwitoned, eworded, tasselled, em-
broidered, and gilt, to the very climax of oivilized orient-
alism. The military uniform of the present day in Con-
stantinrple is n sad falling:off from the magnificence of
the p@tive costume under the earlier Bultans, Copying
the Prank nations of Barope in all fhe inconveniemces
ané absurdities of dress, the Tarks are quite as swkward
und as much out of their element in tight-laced conta,
stiff collars, and scanty trousers, as the stiffest Engliah.
man or most vivacious Frenchman would be in their 1oose
flowing robes and dignified turbans ; and they have neither

array of republicans in our party to enjoy the novelty of

digradation to excite the contempt of the pettiest despot
that grovels beneath the ban of human hatred, It is not
at home, surrounded by local influences, und blinded by
the zeal of party, that we can appreciate the terrible im.
mensity, the utter madness of this proposition. Go abroad,
ye who would lightly cast away the priteless heritage
of liberty, and study well the operation of other Govern-
ments; feel but for a single day the crushing effects of
religious intolerance and military despotism ; mingle with
the suffering masses that no longer breathe their woes, but
hope against hope in the very darkness of despair; behold
the misery that you woul bring upon the heads of o
happy and prosperous people, and ask yourselves, is it well
to talk of disunion? Roam from the mountain-steeps of
the North to the genial plains of the South ; linger among
the mouldering monuments of the past; ponder over the
power and the weakness of man, what he has been, what
he might be, and what he is; behold the fairest hunds
that ever bresthed the charm of romance over the peges of
history now waste and desolate ; look back from out the
gloom of human depravity upon your own free and happy
country, rising to the zenith of its prosperity, spreading
its genial infidences over the whole face of the parth ; and
say, would you be no longer a nation of freemen? Would
you aspire to o page in future history a8 that people who
have fallen lower than ever yet man has fallen
Whatever may be the evils under which we labor at
home, let us hope that they are but temporary ; they are
dust in the balance compared with the evils that afflict
the nations of Eurepe. Let us bear them patiently, and
look to the healing inflaences of time for the remedy.
Above all, Tet us never cease fo cherieh, in the deepest
recesses of our hearts, the memory of those immortal men
who have bequeathed to us the blessings of an enlightened
and liberal system of Government,
Yours, truly,

JOURNEY TO JERUSBALEM.

Drorvemn, 1851,

While you at home are congratulating each other orl the
return of & happy Christmas, and exchanging the comph-
ments of the season, please to consider thit a wandering
fellow-citizen, who your interests at heart, is seated
this moment in & very cold room, with a pan of charconl
under his nose, engaged in writing a letter from Jernin-
lem. Ttis Christmas day; s very pleasant day at home,
where one can sit down before a crackling fire and give
himself up to serious thought over u glass of egg-nogg
bit & miserable day in Jerusalem, where there is nothing
but chargoal to warm the outward man, and more noxions
things than that for the inner. A cordinl shake of the
hand to you ‘all round !—from Jerusalem, too, which:
| makes a shake of the hand worth having. - Last night T
suffered martyrdom at Bethlehem. The Latin Monks, in
their grand oslebration of the Nativity, which was held
in the Grotto of the Manger, crushed me quite flat and
burnt my eyes red with torches; likewise they suffocated
me with incense, whieh are things that do noi promote

J.R. B

romance around them which hat no foundation in reality. the smert clegance which results from good taste, even bave three weeks' riding to perform before we repch Jo-

rusalom, some mountains to get over, and Baslbek and
Damascus to look at on the wayside.  Of course you won't
expeot any thing new, except now and then a common-
place truth, which is all the novelty I bave to give you.
Any body stationed on the roof of Demetrie’s hotel,
near Beirut, might have seen, early in the morning on the

ing the Austrian flag, paddling its way inlo the harbor.
The decks of that were crowded with pilgrims of
ull nations—Turks, Russian and Polish Jews, and
Greeks; but conspicuous on the guarter-deck were two
Americans, who might also have been seen with the spy-
plase above mentioned, one o tall slender gentlemun with
& red book in his hand, and the other rather shorter, but
not too short, habited in the unpretending garb of s back.

know in 8 moment that the first was o Soutberner and
the last no other than your friend and fellow-citizen, who
has the pleasure of addressing you this letter.

The weather for more than two months previously, dur-
ing our wanderings in the Levant, had been unusually
fine; and for the past month, in Constantinople and
Bmyrna, we had enjoyed cloudless skies and a climate of
delightful temperature. Don’t imegine, however, that I
am going to trouble you with a description of sll the fine
views of bare mountains, palm trees, and mosques that
we saw along the shores of Asia Minor, or the glorious
sunsets among the Greek Islands. Such scenes are for
artists and poets, not for practical men like us, whe go |
about the world to study the realities of life and dissipate
the mists of fancy.

Bearcely had we cast anchor iu the harbor of Beirut,
(which, by the way, like all the harbors on the coast of
Syria, is & very bad ene,) when we were boarded by a
whole legion of botel-keepers snd guides, Books of re-
commendation were thrust at us by lusty fellows in petti-
coats, who talked English; French, Italian, and Arabic all
in one breath; cards with views of splendid hotels that
never have existed in Beirut and probably never will;
private hints whispered in our ears by disinterested per-
sons, and all sorts of strange things yelled at us by the
boatmen, who crowded round the steamer. In five min-
utes I verily believe there wpa more talking done on that
oceasion, without a single movement being mode towards
disembarking the passengers, than one would hear during
the whole process of clearing a California steamer. It is
one of the peculiarities of oriental trave! that the moment
o steamer drops her anchor the officers labor under the
idea that the contract of transportation has been fulfilled ;
there is nothing more to be done but obstruct as far as
practicable all attempts at getting ashore. Even where
there is no quarantioe to perform and no police or pass-
port nuisance, they are so Joath to part company with
their passengers that I have seen them turn in and go to
sleep for the purpose of passing the timé agreeably, leav-
ing s man stationed at the gangway, who always says,
¢« Excuse, senor, you can't go ashore yet.” Can a person
of nervous temperament, who has suffered all the horrors
of nausea for two or three days, and who feels certain
that the authorities on shore, who are expeoted every mo-
ment, will never come, in consequence of smoking the
chibouk, till they fall asleep, and sleeping ti¥l they are
ready to smoke the ohibouk again—oan one, I say, be
tried at the bar of public opinion and justly censured un-
der such circumstances for saying dammit
The season was late for a tour through Byria and Pa-
lestine. Already the rain was 8 month behind the time;
it might come to-morrow or it might mot; but that it
would come before very long was regarded as a certainty.
Travellers returning from the Nile usually cross the little
Desert to Gaza early in March, so as to take Palestine in
the spring, or somewhat sooner, by Mount Sinai and Arabia
Petrea. The season is then delightful; the country cov-
ered with verdure, and of course Palestine is seen in'its
most favorable aspect, before the earth has become parch-
ed by the scorching heat of summer. With us it was not
a matter of choice. We had spent the time in rambling
sbout the Levant, and had just a month or six weeks to
spare, and it was Palestine now or never.

Demetrie, & fine looking Greek, who carried every thing
before him by his splendid Albanian oostume, pushed the
babbling crowd aside and took possession of us without
opposition. His moustache was the blackest and thickest
and most conspleuous I ever saw; it had killed balf the
Arab girls in Beirut, and well entitled the bearer to his
distinguished reputation as Demetrie, the congueror of
the female sax, But Demetrie is also distinguished s a
He bas been the guide of English lords and
Russian counts without number; has made fortunes and
spent them with a faeility unknown to the cool-headed in-
habitants of more temperste climes: he has gone through
all the varieties of life, and is now proprietor of the prin-
cipal hotel beyond the walls of Beirat; and I can con-
scientiously esy to all travellers that he is a prince of a
fellow, and that his hotel is the cleanest and most com-
medious in Syria.

On our arrival st the hotel we were beset by guides, all
eagerly thrusting at us their certificates of character.
From the number we chose ‘Yusuf Simon Badra, whe ap-
peared to bave the strongest recommendations, and who
was also highly spoken of by the residents at Beirut. In
making a bargain with & dragoman it is considered safost
to have s written contract, signed before the consul, spe-
cifying every thing to be farnished by the drageman, the
number of horses, mules; &o., and the compensation. The
usual price, including tents, provisions, horbes, and every
thing necessary, is one pound’ sterling & day for each per-
son; but, as the season was late, we agreed with Yusuf
for ninety-six piastres, or about four dollars each. Hav-
ing now made the tour and soquired some experience in
bargain-making, I am very sure I could travel through
Syrin and Palestine for sbout half that; mot of course in
the luxurious style of fashionable tourists, Wwho go merely
for pléasure, but in quite good enough style for any per-
son who desires to acquire knowledge ‘of the country on
the most economical terms.

Leaving Beirut at 2 P. M., on the-25th of November, we
passed, not far beyond the suburbs, the spot pointed out
a8 the scene of the remarkable buttle between Bt. George
and the dragon, and soon aftercrossed the pass of Xerxes.
The road now lay along the ses beach, which extends to
the rocky point, five or six miles from the town, called
the Roman pass. On the'rocks to the right of the road
are some Latin inscriptions carved in tablets, and in some
places the remains of ‘bsso relievos. Farther on o few
miles we descended iato the beautiful little valley of
Kelb, or Dog river, whefe stand the remains of & bridge
built by the Romans. Bilk is manufactured to some ex-
tent in this country, and our road frequently lay through
flourishing platitations of mulberry. The ground is culti-
vated in & rude manner most of the way along the shores
of Byria, and we passed through many spall fields of su-
gar-cane, irrigated by water from the mountain streams,
which is conducted in narrow walled ditches through the
fields. Covered as the whole face of the country is with
stones, yet the tilled parts are apparently fertile and yield
abundant crops. On the slopes of Mount Lebanon are
many small villages, similar to those met with throughout
Byrin. The houses are but one story high, built of stone,
with flat mud roofs, and at a distance have the appearance
‘of mud boxes put out on the kills to dry. The village of
Zuk, which we passed at a distance, is prettily situated,
but is like all other Byrian villnges, a wrotched abode of
men, women, and vermin. We met on the road several
of those strange beings the Druzes, a religious seet wepr-
ing o costume peculiar to themselyes. The head dress of
the women points upward like an immense horn, about
two feet long; the men were an indescribable dress of
ragged robes, picturesque at first sight, but not' to be too
closely sorutinized. The Druzes inhabit the country chief-
1y around Mount Lebanon and the neighborhood, and
sprung originally from the Kamiathians, one of the Ma-
hometan sects. We met alao during the afternoon several
Pashas and their retinues of servants, coming from Da-
mascus and Tripoli, and ocoasionally travelling merchants
with their caravans of merchandise, bound to Beirat from
Aleppo and other interior towns. About four miles be-
yond the valley of El Kelb, we came to another beautiful
little valley, sheltered by high mountains, rurning down
to the seashoro, where there s o amall harbor, which our

ring the storming of Beirut in 1841, Herd is situated the

| facility of composition. But I must not paticipate, We

Lm“ Juna; and the mountain sides are dotted with
small houses pnd terraged with stone ‘walls to & conside-
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woodsman, with & grave countenance. Any body might |

guide infarmed us was ocoupied by the British foroes du- | &

down, and we were obliged to prof
nate style of living, especially as we soon
ot the expense of time, an important object with
this senson. Contrasted with the sort of
which I had been scoustomed in California, it was ridiou~
lously civilized, sud made me feel much less independent
than when I coursed through the plains of the Ojitas and

and, before we were comfortably in bed, they began to
pour down upon us such o torrent of rain that we soom
found the tent but s poor protection, and the wind blew.
in gusts so sudden and violent that we momentarily ex-
pected to be covered up in @ ruin of canvass, At last we
had to make & retreat to a khan down on the beach, where
we were fortunate enough to get s tolerable room. The

throughout Syris, are usually laxge stone buildings, with~
out furniture, and filthy to an extreme.. Of course Frank
travellers only resort to them when the weather does not
permit of living in tents; and many prefer suffering from
cold and rain to encountering the vermin with which the
khans are infested. It is always best, however, when the
season is at all unfayorable, to sleep in houses; for what~
ever may be the ingonveniences of living among mules,
asses, fleas, and smoking Turks, they are not so great as
those of sickness in a foreign land, where no assistance
can be had. Many a traveller has laid his bones in Byria
in consequence of wet nights and sunshiny days. We
here took the precaution, as in all future cases, to have
the first layer of fleas swept out, leaving the partially dor-
maont layer below; and thus we commenced our first night
of Byrian travel. For hours I lay musing over the many
scenes | had passed through during the last few years,
but the fitful moaning of the wind, mingled with the mea-
sured break of the surf upon the beach, at length lulled
me to sleep, and I slept well by their familiar music. It
rained hard most of the might. Towards morning the
wind had moderated, yet several small vessels in the port
hove up their anchors and stood to see ng if they expected
worse weather. This wos not a cheering prospget for our
contemplated tour. Wehad, in starting from the khan, the
firet trial of patience to which, in common with all who
travel in the East, we were doomed to be frequently sub-
Jjected—I mean the loss of time. The Arabs, Turks, and
indeed all the oriental races, are singularly independent of
time; in fact, with the exoeption of its use in estimating
distances, they appear to have no knowledge of its value
whatever. We were to have started at six, but it was
nine before we got rightly underway.

Our Arab muleteers were slow, and although Yusuf
swore himself completely out of breath, and to the best
of my knowledge entirely exhausted- the vocabulary of
strong expressions in Arabi¢, they made no effort to hur-

ry the matter in the least. On the contrary, T was rather

struck with the resigned manner in which they bore his,
violent reproaches and ferscious denunciations, and the
cool air with which they puffed their chibouks after the
slightest exertion. On the beach, as we pa.ssdd along
through the village of Juna, we observed the wreck of a
vessel—one of the many driven ashore én this coast every
winter. In Beirut we were told that not less than eight
or ten were lost in this way every winter; the coast of
Byria from Tripoli to Damietta sffording no secure hars
bor for shipping. The road beyond Juna to the next
point or pass we found rocky and precipitous, much like
what we had passed, only still more tiresome. It should
be borne in mind that roads in Byria are not like the
roads we are accustomed to st home, which; bad as they
are compared with the roads through Italy, have yet
some pretensions to the name; but here to dignify them
by such & name is a complete perversion of the word.
The bridle paths of Switzerland are magnificent highways
compared with them, and in thus speaking of them I
merely adopt the ordinary language of travellers. I have
seen nothing like them emcept in crossing the Isthmus of
Panama ; imagine thst Isthmus extended an indefinite
number of miles, snd you have some idea of Syrian roads.
Fortunately, the horses of this country are remarkable
for their sureness of foot and powers of endurance.

Not far beyond Juns is the bed of a river called EI
Mabmilton, over which iz the arch of an old Roman
bridge, conspicuous for its massive proportions and fine
architectural style. Nothing remained of the river but
its bed, most of the streams throughout the country hav-
ing been dried by the long and uninterrupted drought for
the last eight months. In the winter this stream is no
doubt swollen to something like a river by the mountain
torrents, although in spesking of rivers here, as indeed
throughout Europe and the East, it is not to be supposed
that what we cgll rivers in Adlerica are mesnt. Every
little creek in the Old World is dignified by the name of
river, and every duck pond is called a lake,

It would be necessary to go beyond thelimits of a mere
letter to give an account of our journey for the next three
days. We stopped at Jehel Batrom and Tripeli, long
enough to see each town pretty thoroughly, and on the
third day commensed our ssesnt of Mount Lebanon.

At Aheden, claimed by some authurities as the Garden
of Bden, we were obliged to take s guide, the path being
altogether obliterated in some of the table grounds by
recent floods of rain. As we appronched the cedars we
went down into s ravime, and soon after passed along the
ledge of » profound gorge, extending to the depth of
geveral hundred feet. A village, distant by Byrian mea-
surement {wo hours from Aheden, lies on the left of the
gorge, not far from which is & celebrated grotto, visited
by many of the pilgrims as o place of peculisr interest.
Our time, however, being limited, we pushed on, and in
another hour entered the celebrated grove of cedars—a
mere patch of grees in ilie bare and desert hollow of the
mountains. It wes cold and gloomy within the shddowy
endlosure, and quité desertéd. Not a living thing was to
be seen, and all was silent s death, sive an occasional
plaintive note from some lomesome bird ameng the
branches. . Entering by s ravine below, we sacerded some
distance among the younger growth of trees till we reach-

ed an elgvation a few h l‘r’ up, upon
which stands & rude m:cwbuﬁ y some of the

Frank monks, in the midst of the ancent grove, and still
used by Christian pilgrims in their annual visits of devo-.
tion. There are twelve voteran and storm-beaten trees

pointed ot a8 the original cedars of Lebanan; and the
best authorities, I , coneur in admitting these to
be the veritable ' to in the Seriptures.
Certainly they bear eve stion of extrsordinary an-
tiquity ; and there is no_reason ﬁbdonblthltthcruilt-
od in very remote ages. From tbese have sprung, dur-
ing the lapse of cent ; the surrounding grove, con-
sisting of neatly four hunidred trees of various degrees of
antiquity, but all of e same species. The chapel was
quite deserted, the priests having left some days before
for the more qlimate of Tripoli. It is the custom
for all the i nta of the vicinity to depart for the
valleys below on the approach of winter, which is very

sovere A joted at thiselevation. Our guide point-
od out the height to which the snow reached during the
previons winiter on some of the trees, and we judged it to
be not less than twenty feet. It often covers the walls of
the chapel entirely up to the roof, completely blockingup

it would be very diffieult, if not altogether impracticable,
to exist in this region ; but, if we are to credit the strange.
parratives related to us by our Arabs, it has been done
by the aid of mirscles, and mny be done again. Eleas,
one of our interpreters, assured da that thore was once
% datk man who cameé over from @ distant country, and

resolvedl to expiate his offence by starving himself to
doath in the hollow of ono of the old m i::z
fizod bis abode, and prayed in seoret, wey' the.
g of his’prayers that he subsisted for two years on
whters that were sent down to him from the

khans, or houses for the sccommodation of travellers |

oll means of ingress and exit. At such & time of conrse | wi

‘who, in consequence of havingoommitted a great sin, was |

make & 1
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ftered. 2 required no great research to couvince us of

thorough exambnation of the ancient cedars,
twelve, in which the chief interest is cen-

is apparent in their
‘tranks, of the branches

have sprung out, and young shoots continue to su

the ravages worked by time ; the trunks hre of Mpg
cumference, and ure composed of divers parts consolidat-
d.mdﬁhw‘ﬁq‘m'ﬁ-nrmam
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pieces cut out of their trunk, which are carved the
nemes of visiters who to time have heen at-
tracted (o this remote region. Among these I noticed the

within two years. In the register which is kepton the
altar of the chapel I saw several English, French, snd
Oriental names. Some of the remarks were curious
gnough.  Oné gentleman, who probably imagined the
oedars to be red or pink, with blue tops, Tike those in the
pancramas, inseribed his' name on the register with this
piece of intelligence : * Visited the Cedars of Lebanon,
and was greatly dissppointed,” Anotber traveller ia-
formed me that be could see much larger and finer trees
st home without trouble or expense. What any body ex-
peots to see exoept the Cedars of Lebanon, I am at a Joss
to conceive. One does ‘not travel three days over bad
roads to witness s raree-show, or see simply o few cedar
trees because
the gbject is to see the Cedars of Lebanon meutioed in
the Scriptures ; and there they are without douht. They
can be seen by any body who has eyes to see. It is true,
they are only cedars, but theyare very wonderful, as well
from their great antiquity a8 from the Boriptural interest
attached to them. - :

‘ Mesdrs. Lansing and Burneti, American missionaries
st Damascus, visited this region last summer, and care-
fully counted the cedars, bothold and young, They also
made some measurements of @ very interesting character.
The entire grove, according to their estimate, consists of °
four hundred trees; the average ¢ircumference of the
original twelve is about twenty-five feet, aud one wag
found to measure upwards of thirty.  The trunks of the

‘miore ancient cedars donot rise toany great height before

they branch out into enormous limbs, commencing ten or
fifteen feet from the ground, some perhaps, twenty feet,
The branches are very crooked and tortuous, partly de-
cayed, as before stated, and gnarled with the frosts and
tempests of ages. Itis said that mo other specimens of
the kind are found in any part of the world, except such
as have been transplanted from this grove; but Messrs.
Lansing and Burnett ascertasined to their entire satisfae.
tion that other cedars of the same species do exist in the
mountains of Syria. The wood i white, and has & plea-
sant perfume; and to this edor reference is made in the
Seriptures. It is not stronger, however, than the scent
of the ordinary red cedar, perhaps less apparent.
From the front of the chapel there is s very fine view
of the valley below, extending entirely to the sea. The
reefs opposite Ras Tripoli are distinctly visible on a clear
day. Computed by the time required for the ascent, the
distance must be about thirty miles from the town of Tri-
poli.  From Beirut it requires three days, at the nsmal
rate of travel, to reach the cedars, but it is not difficulé
to nocomplish the task in less, To Baalbek, across the
valley of Buks, on the other side of Mount Lebanon, is
snother good day’s ride, Yours, truly, J. R. B.
s ——
BT. ANTHONY, MINNESOTA.

FROM THE BT. ANTHONY BEXPRESS.
Qur readers will find a better and more truthful poeti-
oal description of Minnesota in the subjoined epistle from
our correspondent than we have before seen.
To T. W. B., Es¢:,, PRiLApELPHIA.

Dear Bin;
You asked when ould reach my home,
In western wilds, “savage heathen’ roam,

g_
|
i

|

£
{

:

E57EsE
i
Eg

2
|

f:fé
i
:

But
No one is sick benea mnnﬁhmuﬁu
And our Assembly mokes it death to die.

T too, are but a sprry crew,
l'd?:ﬂ n't quarrel as they do with you,
The 1w of love—the love of ease and pelf,

Makes onch supremely care for precions self.
Row 15 o Ofunow. —Quite & row ocourred in the Ger-

man Luthetan Church at Baltimore on Sunday. It
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| tirandhes of the tree by mirsoulons power ; and he suffered
oeither from heat nor from eold, but st the expiration of

been previously for ‘theinappenrance,
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his mn:. which ‘l; ﬁninhu;' without any '
ﬁ"‘m‘ T R i b 0

become sapless, and aye fast rotting awsy ; others |

woken off s, oF bave |

they are cedars; but, if Iunderstand it,



